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The factors, organs, bases of this self.
Impermanent compound.    Hearing her words,
And cutting off my hair, I left the world.     (103)
Then as I grappled with the threefold course,1
Clear shone for me the Eye Celestial.
I know the " how' and * when' I came to birth
Down the long past, and where it was I lived.  (104)
I cultivate the Signless,2 and my mind
In uttermost composure concentrate.
Mine is the ecstasy of freedom won
As Path merges in Fruit, and Fruit in Path.3
Holding to nought, I in Nibbana live.     (105)
This five-grouped being have I understood.
Cut from its root, all onward growth is stayed.
I too am stayed, victor on basis sure.
Immovable.*    Rebirth comes never more.    (106)

XL VI
Bhadda Kundalakesa, the ex-Jain.5

She, too, was reborn, when Padumuttara was Buddha, at
HagsavatI, in a clansman's family. One day she sat listen-
ing to the Master, and ^hearing him place a Bhikkhuni at
top of those whose intuition was swift, she vowed that
this rank should one day be hers. After working much

1 See Ps. iv.                        2 See Ps. xxsi. 46.

3  AncLntcurd-virno'khd 7&im.

4  Lit., ' I am -without longing, born of a stable base.3    Possibly the
passage, of which there are many corrupt variants, may have been
dnejf amhit * J am immovable*'

6 Spelt -kesl at the allusion to her in Ps. xliL For an xmcondensed
version of the chronicle, see Mrs. Bode, op. cit^ pp. 777 /.